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Cartoons and Comments 


THE WANING Faw life of one WiLLIAmM J. Bryan has been 
OF WILLIAM. full of interesting experiences and novel 

sensations. At present, we imagine, he must be 
having an exceedingly interesting experience and an extremely novel 
sensation. He is sitting back and watching, we dare say, with 
mingled emotions, while the cries and criticisms that formerly were 
for him exclusively he now sees hurtling over the political fence at 
a man named THEODORE who stands on the other side. It is of in- 
terest, this shift, to a 


A. H. FOLWELL, Lditor. 


Payable in advance. 


Colonel, however. ‘True, matching Mr. BRyAn’s Commoner is Mr. 
ROosEVELT’s Outlook, and each has a big following among those 
who read and listen for instruction; but as yet, be it distinctly under- 
stood, nobody has paid an admission fee to hear Colonel ROOSEVELT 
talk. And people ave paid—Oh, haven't they paid!—to hear 
Lecturer BryAN. For some unknown and inexplicable reason, astute 
journalists have long jumped on Mr. Bryan because people were 
willing to pay money for the privilege of hearing his voice; which 

being the case, we con- 





whole lot of persons be- 
sides Mr. Bryan. We 
recall quite vividly that 
Bryan’s right to the title 
of “demagogue” was at 
one time undisputed in 





gratulate the Nebraskan 
upon the fact that one 
slur still exclusively re- 
mains to him. 





“< 








the conservative press. 


THE people of the 





He it was, also, who 
“went about the country 
stirring up class hatred.” 
Colonel RoosEVELT is 
the recipient of these 








United States must 
be weary, we should 
think, of Congressional 
investigations. In the 
investigation by Con- 





attentions nowadays, 
and he does n’t seem to 
be any more downcast 
by them than Mr. Bryan 
used to be in the dear 
old days of free silver 
and _ anti-imperialism. 
Of course, it goes with- 
out saying that Colonel 
ROOSEVELT is “waving 
the red flag” because to 
overlook that former 
Bryan function would 
be almost in the nature 
of a slight. Likewise, 
Mr. ROosEVELT is an 
“agitator” and a 
“preacher of  discon- 
tent” according to the 
same batteries that of 
old and without mercy 
used to hammer Mr. 
Bryan. So attached 
may Mr. Bryan have 
become to these endear- 
ments— his for a space 
of nearly fifteen years — 
that the pangs of jeal- 
ousy may wrestle within him 

now that he hears them applied 
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toanother. ‘The erstwhile “boy MODEL OF THE LATEST PERPETUAL-MOTION MACHINE FILED IN 
THE PATENT OFFICE, 


orator” has something on the 





gress of the relation of 
the tariff to the cost of 
living, the deliberations 
resulted in two conclu- 
sions; namely, that the 
tariff was and was not 
responsible for the high 
price of necessities. The 
Democrats found that it 
was; the Republicans 
that it was not. The 
committee might have 
taken a vote and reached 
precisely the same con- 
clusion on the first day it 
convened. Likewise the 
BALLINGER- PINCHOT in- 
quiry. ‘Those on the 
committee who are anti- 
BALLINGER stole a 
march on the others, and 
have voted the Secretary 
of the Interior “ unfit” to 
be in the Cabinet. But 
the end is not yet, and 
there is more than a pos- 
sibility, at this writing, 
that BALLINGER will be 
both condemned and sus- 


THE NEAREST APPROACH TO IT YET. tained. That side, it seems, 


is always right which controls 
the most votes. 
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AS. OFTEN HAPPENS. 

















HE hammock in the garden was weighted down with bliss, 
For this; 
on Reginald, May like 

one side sat while reclined 
He tried to kiss her, but the hammock turned the other way, 
puy pepur| IMI SLY} AIYAA AQAO asdy SUA 
preusay May. 


ed 


THE CAT’S GONE! 


UR cat has left home. Well, I’m glad of it. Let 
her go. I was sick of seeing her ’round. 
She was no good, anyway. 

It all goes to prove, I say, that a cat is n’t 
capable of affection. Some say that cats do 
have affection for people. Pooh! Nothing 
in it. Cats merely love places. 

Why, just look at that cat of ours! There 
wasn’t a thing that was n’t done for her. She 
had the best of everything. We fed her things 

right off the table. And I’ve got up nights to let 
And what does she do? Runs away! No more 





her in. 
cats for me, thank you! 
Gone over to some of the neighbors, I suppose. 


They're welcome to her. Good riddance, and I hope they 
get enough of her. If she thinks she can come back here 
after they get sick of her she’s mistaken. 

I guess they had something to do with her going, too. 
Likely they ’ve been feeding her and tolling her away. Pretty 

business that is. Thank the Lord, 
I’ve got common decency enough 
not to steal my neighbors’ cats and 
dogs! I’d sell and move out of 
this place to-morrow if I could 
get my price. 

It’ll seem kind of funny with- 
out acat around. A cat certainly 
does keep mice away, even if she 
does n’t killmany. And they look 

comfortable-like, sitting ’round 
spitting on their hands and 
washing their faces. 

I ain’t saying that 
Buff wasn’t a good cat 
either, mind you. She was 
an uncommonly good 
tabby. Clean as a whistle. 

Every one used to re- 
mark about her tidiness. 
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THE MOUNTAIN COMES TO MOHAMMED. 


VY you stop to Fletcherize in this 
up your share. 
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TELLING ’EM ABOUT THEIR OWN TOWN. 


ANN 


le & 


Ever Notice THAT A FARMER WHO Has BEEN TO NEW YorRK FOR 


A Few Days Knows More Asout IT THAN THOSE 
Wuo HAVE Livep THERE FOR YEARS? 





I’ve had loads of chances to get good money for her. 


I aon’t think 


I ever saw her climb up on the table—not since she was a kitten. 
And then she had the funniest look on her face—a kind of “riddle- 


me-a-riddle” expression that was comical 
—was n't it, though? I’ve laughed at 
it many atime.... Heigho! Queer, 
ain’t it, how attached you can become 

to a dumb animal? 

The baby will miss her. She was 
just getting so as to grab out at her and 
pull her tail. And do you know that good 
old Buff never would let out her claws, no 
matter what the babydid. You can’t say 
that of many cats. 

I’d like to know who stole her. 
Why, certainly, they must have stolen her. 
She never would have run away. Before 
I'd steal my neighbor’s cat, I’d what ’s 
that? Why, she came to us one day. She 
looked so lean and peakéd that we just 

had to take her in. She’s been with 
us ever since, till now. 
Well, she’s gone, and what’s gone is 
gone, and there’s no use crying over spilt milk. 
time I think of her 
What? What’s that? Upstairs? 
closet? Now, what do you think of that! 
Buff! Come Buff, come Buff! 
Did they lock her up in the cubby? 
Lock up the dolgarnest petsy in a dark closet —— 
Myrtle! Myrtle Jones! Here’s Buff! 
milk handy ? 
Poo-oo-r pussy! 


_— 








Pretty kitty! 


world the other fellows will gobble 


Locked in 

Come here, 
Poo-oo-r little Buffy! 
Did they so? 


But every 


a 


Got any 


Freeman Tilden. 
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cain do I, Adoniram Smollett, 
take my goose-quille in 
hande to here sette down sun- 
dry of y* thoughts that surge up 
within me like unto hasty-pudding in y* boiling. 

First, thenne, I am convinced that y* times are sadlie out of 
joint, or else 7 am. I do not seem to fitte into y® present. Y* things 
that I ought to joy in doing I do with reluctance or not at all, while 
I am continually oppressed by a low febrile yearning to do that 
which I ought not. Neither do I habitually think along y* same 
lines as my fellowe-menne, nor hold like opinions with them. 

For one thing, I do not join, except for expediency’s sake, in y* 
denunciation of y® Devil, which is one of y* chief topics of light con- 
versation hereabouts; holding in my own mind that y* Devil is about 
y® only person in this neck 
of y* woodes that hath any 
funne. Althoe he is con- 
tinually being lambasted 
and whipped around y* 
stumpe without end or 
mercy,he bobbeth up again, 
serene and smiling; where- 
fore I take Apollyon to be 
a gentleman of y* olde 
schoole and a goode olde 
scoute, 

I like not y* hectoring of 
y® hereticks, y* persecution 
of y° Adamite and y* 
Quaker, and y* wholesale 
consignment of those and 
all other persons who do 
not happen to believe as I 
do to y* Pitte of Torment, 
holding under my shelle 
that, until y* Patent Office 
is established, no one sect 
hath a monopoly on salva- 
tion, but that all should be 
free to use as much as they 
may wish of it. Person- 
ally, I have nothing against 
y° Quakers except that it is 
well-nigh impossible to 
skinne one of them in a 
horse-swap. Also, I am in- 
wardly persuaded that if y* 
Devil were to go out of 
business and close up helle 
it would be a grievous loss 
to many of our best citizens; 
there would be no fitting 
retreat to which to con- 
demn all who take y® other 
side of y® question. Helle 
is y® place to which ’most 
everybody but me and my 
folks are going, which fact 
doth greatly flatter y* con- 
ceit of y® person making 
this pious observation. 


Y* whole scheme of exist- “SHE ’S 


BEING A VERACIOUS EXCERPT FROM THE JOURNAL OF 
A. SMOLLETT, PILGRIM AND KICKER. 










> 


ence in y® Colony seemeth to 
be to make everybody else as 
miserable as possible for y* 
glory of y* Lorde — y* less funne 
we have y* more we are sup- 
posed to enjoy ourselves. Y° general and dismal flavor of life is 
happily sette forth in y* fadde prevailing at present for obituary 
bedde-quilts. To me it is neither soothing to y® nerves nor goode 
for y* digestion to awake in y* morning and read, writ on y* cover- 
lidde in solemn chain-stitch, 


“Sacred to y* Memory of GAMALIEL Bump, Eaten by a Beare,” 


or a grave memorandum concerning Rachel Rackeldaffer, for many 
yeares grievously tormented by a snaike in her stomach. Having 
known both Gamaliel and 
Rachel, I am sorry for y* 
snaike and y* beare, but 
why waste sympathy on 
dumb animals and insects 
when they are deade? 

I take it that life, as lived 
among us to-day, is naught 
but one _ long-continued 
pose for y® purpose of im- 
pressing posterity and pro- 
viding material for y® his- 
torians of y* future; which 
I esteem to be a raw waste 
of time; for what hath pos- 
terity ever done for us that 
we should chastise ourselves 
as a lesson to those who 
come after? Confound 
posterity, say I! And as 
for y* historians, I opine 
that they make up y* most 
of their facts as they go 
along, anyhow. 

Y* Millennium I expect 
to be a time when each 
person from _ preference 
mindeth his own business, 
and maketh no attempt to 
plucke out y* mote out of 
his neighbor’s eye (and in 
so doing frequently puts 
out his neighbor’s eye) until 
he hath first plucked out 
y® beame out of his own 
eye. I hold that it was 
nobody’s business but mine 
and Adam’s if I chose to 
celebrate, late at night, 
Adam’s birthday, here in 
y® back roome of my hum- 
ble cobbler-shoppe, with a 
jugge of harde cider which 
I had spiked with sufficient 
rumme to make it stout 
enough to float an iron 

wedge. True, I did not 
HOME!” recollect, until I had drank 
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RELIEF AT LAST. 


SHIPWRECKED MARINER.—A shail at lasht! Shaved! Shaved!! 


several gourdfuls of y® mixture, that Adam had never had a birth- 
day —in y® beginning taking y* liquor merely for my stomach’s sake. 
But that is beside y* question. 

But be that as it may —though how in y* dickens they founde 
it out I know not!— just at y° pleasant stage in y® game when I was 
lying on my backe in y* middle of y* floore, singing, by y* feeble 
glare of one lone rushlight, a song which is a favorite of mine when 
I] am properly organized, beginning, “‘Qne of these da-a-a-ays, and 
it won’t be long, you’ll call my na-a-a-a-ame, and I ’ll be gone,” and 
beating time on y* puncheons with my wooden-legge as I lay, did 
Dame Clacke and sundry other zealous good wives, who are for some 
reason greatly miffed at y° Rumme Demon, knocke upon y° front 
doore and demand in no uncertain tones that I come out, 
thereby galvanizing me into new life and reducing me 
to silence. 

This latter availed me naught, however, for, 
as is well-known, y* Pitte itself hath no fury like a 
woman scorned, especially if she be possessed of a 
purpose and several double-chinnes. I tiptoed to 
y° backe doore as softly as my wooden-legge would 
permit, intending to make a quiet sneake and de- 
funct in y® darkness for y* talle timber. But with 
y° aid of a hitching-post — which had been wabbled 
back and forth in its hole until it was loose and 
easy to extract — used as a battering-ramme, Dame 
Clacke and y* rest did come in y* front way just 
as I mizzled out at y* backe. 

Even at that all might have been welle had 
not I encountered a wheele-barrowe lying in wait 
for me in y* darkness of y* backe yarde, whereat y*° 
barrowe and I did tangle up most hellishly. A 
wheele-barrowe is not y® most genteel thing in y® 
worlde to fight in y® night, for verily it hath no 
conscience, nor doth it know when it is whipped. 
Suffice to say that y® barrowe and Yr. humble & 
Obt. Servt. went over and under several times be- 
fore I managed to release myself from y* horns of y* 
diabolical contrivance and go hopping toward y° woodes. 

Y° only relieving feature of y* episode was that y* ladies 







7 Ts hosannas. It may be that when y* present spasm of 
4, Hie reform hath abated I shall look out upon life with a 
7 |i more hopeful gaze, but at y* present, if I owned this 
Colony and could trade it for y* Pitte of ‘Torment, 
that I would most gladly do and expect to live in some 
peace in y* latter. ADONIRAM SMOLLETT, 
His Hande and Penne. 
Tom P. Morgan. 


THE CHROMATIC HERO. 


iy first glance the novel’s title, “The Rainbow,” 
seemed to be lacking in significance, but as it 
afterward developed 
that the hero 
Blushed crimson, 
Was blue with the cold, 
Had his lips grow gray, 
Was seized by a black rage, 
Fell into a brown study, 
Grew green with envy, 
Purple with indignation, 
Livid with fear, 
Yellow with chagrin, and 
Scarlet with embarrassment, the 
title proved to be entirely apt. 





THE LAST RESORT. 


ieee woman had unthink- 
ingly left prostrate man a 

last weapon, and he, the graceless, 
treacherous wretch, scrupled not 
to use it. 

That is to say, it was still per- THE CO-ED OF 1920, 
mitted him to get up the latest 
fashion in feminine apparel, and with fiendish ingenuity he lost no 
time in devising the hobble skirt. 

“Ha, ha!” he chuckled, his idea being, of course, that if the 
hated sex hereupon took any more long steps forward, it would fall 
on its individual and collective faces. 





A 
failed to catch me. But when they felle over y* barrowe Lenin 


they thought it was me, especially those who happened to grasp 
its handles, each of which they suspected of being my wooden-legge. 
They therefore, three a-hold of one handle and two a-hold of y* 
other, did pulle, y° three toward y* east and y* other two toward y* 
west, with y® result that they splitte and pulled y° unfortunate barrowe 
in two in y® middle, which is doubtless what they would have done 
to me had I been in y* barrowe’s place and had two wooden-legges. 
After this they did burst y* jugge of snaike-remedy asunder amid loud 







THE OLD OAKEN BUCKET. 


Doctor (to typhoid patient).— Do you remember where you drank 


water ? 
PATIENT (an actor).—Oh, yes! It was back on the dear old farm — 


twenty years ago! 


Fister is Variously significant, but chiefly, perhaps, as showing what 


curious things are getting to pass for joy among us. 
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FIESTA. 


OOM! 
And the gloom 
Seems to vanish instanter : 








The truck-horses prick up their ears 
for a canter ; 

Then a stir 

And the bur-r-r 

Of a drum coming nearer 
With its steady bass pal thudding 

louder and clearer. 
And we rush to the windows, impatiently 
stewing 
For fear we should miss any part of what ’s doing; 
While the girls in the factories over the way 
Chuck their work to see what ’s on the bill for 
to-day. 
The pushcarters scatter, 
The street kiddies chatter, 
And footfarers rubber to see what ’s the matter. 
Hurrah! They’re in sight 
With their mournful cravats ; 

Horns a-glitter with light, 
Feather-flaunting cocked hats. 
Look out! Look alive! And mark time with your feet— 


























There’s a band that’s bang-blaring down Mulberry Street. SB; FR $e a ena ‘oe 


Watch them come—four abreast— 

Pufting top lip and chest, 

And behind them, uncomfortably togged in their best, 

March a platoon of youngsters with eyes looking groundwards 
Instead of the natural child-look—to soundwards; 

And after the trudgers—deliberate—snaily — 

Crawls a little white hearse with the plumes nodding gaily— 
Just a little white hearse with the plumes nodding gaily. . . - 


Well, well—it ’s a funeral—no run for our money. 

Funny thing! Yet somehow I’m not sure that it’s funny ; 
For now think: All these kids who live cooped in some bin 
Where the blessed old sunlight ’s afraid to go in, 

Have they had any sort of a square deal, 1’m wondering, 
With our greedy land-kings— our municipal blundering ? 
Our tenements cluttered with dirt and with vices? 

Our pure milk for sale at prohibitive prices? 

And somehow a fellow can’t drive off the thought 

That if things had been run only half as they ought 

Poor little Carlotta—or was it Guisippi, 

Or some Garibaldi —some frail Lippo Lippi? 

Might even now stand in the air and the sun 
Bright-eyed—ready-lunged for a shout or a run; 

Might be dreaming or learning or playing at ball... . 
And we’ve spoiled all his dreams and his fun, 

And... that’s all! Horatio Winslow. 
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' THE HEROINE’S ESCAPE. 


LATEST VARIATION OF THE SPAN-OF-LIFE THEME. 








“SHARPER THAN A SERPENT’S TOOTH.” 


MILLIONAIRE FATHER.—I’Il pay all your debts just once more, sir! 
Make me out the sum total of what you owe! 

His Son.— Deah old pater!) Er—would you—ah—kindly fill up this— 
ah— inkstand ? 


AN ANTI-SUFFRAGIST. 


“RY sIR, gintlemin, I ain’t no woman suffergist nor suffer- 
gittist !” 

The squeaking voice of Mr. Pliny Peabody rose high with a 
note of decision in it as he spoke to an approving audience of his 
kind waiting for the one mail of the 
day to be distributed. 


“No sir, gintlemin,” added ; EA 
Pliny with added emphasis, —~4] it as 


“I ain’t no suffergist. If 
the Good Book says any- 
thing at all it says for wim- 
min folks to keep in their 
proper speer an’ to be 
obejent to their husbands. 
‘Wives, be obejent to your 
own husbands,’ or words 
to that effeck, says the 
Good Book, an’ the 
way I interput that is 
thatit ain’ta woman’s 
place to vote nor do 
anything else her 
husband don’t want DRIVING THE QUESTION HOME. 
her to. It’s clear to VAN ROUNDER (between shots).—All this 
\ my mind that the Good guff about women having the right to vote 
\ \ Book never meant that makes me sick. Woman's first duty is to her 
ii\ there should be but Children and her home! 
} TOWNLEY (unfeelingly).—Say, Bill, now 
HW one head to the house, I iia why you ea ae sd evenings 
j | \ an’ he shouid be the with the wife and kids. It's because you've 
i (uy }}| husband! Yes sir, gin- got a vote! 
| tlemin, it’s the woman’s 
\\ plain jooty to obey her husband an’ be guided by him in all 
" things. If I had one o’ them suffergittists for a wife I’d like 
nothing better than to put her in her proper speer an’ let 
her know, by jacks, that o 
“Ts Plin here ?” 
The cold, calm voice of little Mrs. Pliny Peabody cut the 
air as she suddenly appeared in the door of the postoffice. 
“Oh, there you be!” she said. “Well now, you better 
put out for home as fast as your pore excuses for legs kin 








— carry you an’ cut me some wood to git dinner with an’ tote 





some water from the spring an’ peel some taters for dinner 
an’ mind the baby an’ set the table. You hear me! Well now, 

you scatter!” And the “anti-suffergittist” proceeded to ‘“scat- 
ter” in cowed and gloomy silence. M. M. 
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Now this here Shylock thing is nix. We've 
got a man taking pictures of the doge’s palace and 
the canal-boats over in Venice anyway, and we 
don’t want to duplicate. But the main point is, we 
can’t run the risk of creating race feeling. I ain’t 
got any objection toa few refined Jew comics, but 
this thing is too raw. ‘Forget it. 

Hamlet! Humph! On the level, Shake, you 
ought to know what will go with the public better 
than to turn in that punk stuff. Now that there 
finish —everybody killing everybody else—that 

would n't pass the censor. Why do you have to 

ring in that morbid stuff into everything you write? 

Now, for instance, why can’t you have the crowd 

kind of make up to each other toward the end, 
and have Hamlet and Ophelia do a Swedish dance 
in costume? Killed her? O piffie! You can bring 
her back easy enough. Just run another scene show- 
ing how she wasn’t dead at all, but was caught on 
the cowcatcher of a freight-train and carried 

through the Rockies. By Jove, that’s an idea! I 

can dig out an old railroad film and piece out with 

that. ‘Try that Hamlet thing again. 
Take this Othello sketch and bury it, Shake. 

You know what they did to the Johnson fight pic- 

tures. No colored stuff goes. 
Now, what’s this last one—oh yes, Midsummer 
Night’s Dream. ‘That’s the best thing I’ve seen 
of yours. It sort of lends itself to the moving-pic- 
ture game. We’ll change the name a little—call it 
“Only a Dream,” because we'll want to put it on this 
winter. You have to 
becareful about those 
names, you can bet 
your life. If we ran 
a Midsummer Night's 
Dream in December 
the crowd would assault 
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SUREST THING YOU KNOW. 


Criry Epiror (Metropolitan Daily).—Go down and interview 


J. Pierpont Morgan on the financial situation—talk right up to j 2 | the man with the traps 
him—-don’t be afraid of him —capital is timid ! id == } for ringing in an old film 





onthem. Yes, this wiii 
be a swell kid feature— 
lots of fairies and pony- 
ballet stuff.  <Ain’t that 
swell? ( Shake Speare 


i 
tt HTT, 
Wil ] faints. ) \\ hy, what’s the 
l | matter, Bill? 


ip Freeman Tilden 





PARTING. 


HILL of Autumn tells us, dearest, 
That our summer dream is past ; 
Days that to our heart$ are nearest 
Were too sweet to longer last. 
















































Ocean's grandeur, gloom. and beauty 
Tender trysts by moonlit shore, 
Banished by relentless duty, 
Pass to-night, return no more. 


Vainly yearning to enfold you 

In my arms, can bring but pain. 
Some nice lad will gladly hold you 
While | make my peace with Jane! 





Dewey Austin Cobb. THAT HEAD-BAND. 
” Ir Usep ro Be For MOTHER WHEN 
IF SHAKESPEARE LIVED TO-DAY. —— 
(HEAVEN FORGIVE US!) acne 


OVING- PICTURE-SHOW MANAGER (/o WILLIAM, the Playwright). : 2 
I ’ a Rie aa wy HE WONDERED. 
—Now then, I'll run over these scenarios with you; we'll 
have to make it short and sweet because I’ve got an appointment “ _ are you so pensive this 
with a feller that’s going to do a real suicide stunt fer us over evening, Uncle?” rallied 


in New Jersey. the Old Codger’s favorite niece. 
Let’s take up this here Lear thing. I think there’s pretty “Well, I’ll tell you, Pheeny,” 
good stuff in that, but there’s got to be more action than you’ve_ replied the veteran. ‘While I! 





laid out. Now how would it be to have the two bad daughters was downtown this afternoon I had 
chase the old man with a broom down the main street of Britain? the pleasure of witnessing an evan- 

By the way, don’t you mean New Britain, Conn.? Anyway, there’s — gelist being bored to death by a iG 
a great chance there for a running crowd. Lear can knock over a __ life-insurance agent, and I ’ve 

fruit- peddler’s cart and dive in through a delicatessen window. been wondering ever since what 


Perhaps we can run the film backward and have Lear chase him- the good man was saying to Now Ir’s FoR DauGHTER WuEN 
self. What do you think of that? himself all the time it was going on.” SHE PLays. 


Rea in order to its keenest zest, needs be something you've suspected ail 
along, and about somebody you would never have thought it of. 
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CURED. 








ONCE was in love with a peach of a girl 
Kind that the story-books tell you 
about — 
My heart was a furnace, my head was 
a whirl, 
Oh, | wasa lover beyond any doubt! 
I pleaded my cause, and she listened 
awhile, 
Then laughed at my passion and 
jeered every vow, 
I swore I would die in a tragical style, 
But I did n’t, and so—I’m over it now: 


And once | saved up like a thrifty old soul, 
Preparing myself for the rainiest day, 
Until I had gathered together a roll 
That I could n't carry —I needed a dray. 
Yes, | was full wealthy, I dreamed it would last,— 
A hope which my destiny would n't allow ; 
I look with a sigh at the wreck of my past, 
For once | was flush—but I’m over it now! 


Time heals all our wounds, as it dims all our joys, 
I’ve loved, and I’ve worked in the sweat of my brow; 
I used to go out for a time with the boys— 
Oh, I was a sport—but I’m over it now! 
I sit in the evening of life and look back 
On the furrows of life 1 was anxious to plow, 
And only one thing I can feel that I lack — 
Ah, once I was young—but I’m over it now! 
That ’s all in my life I would care to call back— 
The youth that is fled—but I’m over it now! 


Berton Braley. 
aA 


VERSATILITY. 


|" was a story, understand, for men with red blood in their veins, 
and the inevitable American in it was seemingly cornered. 

“You have bitten off more than you can chew!” sneered the 
villain, with a strong Parisian accent. 

The American’s presence of mind did not desert him for a 
single solitary moment, however. 

‘* Know that none of my race is unable to swallow without 
chewing!” he retorted, and suiting the action to the word, he 
snatched victory from the jaws of defeat. 
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PRESCRIBED BY HIS DOCTOR. 
CALISTHENIC EXERCISE ro DECREASE Mk. Dustwab’s GROWING ADIPOSITY. 













BETWEEN THE ACTS. 


THE Girt. He Lerr BEHIND HIM. 


URBANITY. 


Ww you ask, is a great city? By what characters may a great 
city be identified? Well, that’s easy. 

A great city is a place where there are always at least a thousand 
people within a stone’s 
throw of you, even 
though you are 
a girl and can’t 
throw much, not 
one of whom will 
speak to you ex- 
cept — 

1 You are 
buying some- 
thing of them, or 

2. Are making 
them slow down 
their automobiles 
by your stupid, pro- 
vincial manner of 
getting out of the 
way. 


ae 
GOOD GUESS. \. & 
UMMER - BOARDER x 
(at Stubblecrest THE LADY FROM MISSOURI. 


Farm), — Great Siz- 
zards! If this isn’t 
the hottest spot in all 
America, I'll eat my 
words! Beats ‘Tophet! How do you account for it, anyway ? 

PROPRIETOR (chuckling ).—Must be on account uv the darn 
blanket mor’gage! 


THE CALLER.— Time passes quickly 
in company, does n't it? 
THE VICTIM.— Does it? 


DESCRIPTIVE. 
ig eg you say she was a well-dressed woman ? 
Betta.—No; she looks like a Wall Street bear who has 
covered in a desperate hurry. 


A STRAIGHT TIP. 
T’s best to clip gay Folly’s wings 
And take this little hint: 
Don’t be a fool and do the things 
That won't look well in print. 


SA doctor is in the enviable position of being able always to attribute 


his inconsistencies to the wonderful strides Science has made. 
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A “‘Hygienic 
Revolution’’ 


is what the ‘Medical Times” calls the recent im- 
provements in Barber Shops. The greatest of these is 


COLGATE’ 


BARBERS’ 
SHAVING - POWDER 


It gives you fresh, clean, individual soap, 
exclusively for you, and your own personal 
lather for your own private shave. 





With Colgate’s Barbers’ Shaving-Powder, no soap 
that touches brush or skin is used again. No cup-lathering 
is necessary, nor any mussy rubbing in the lather with the 
fingers. 


Its dust-proof box is cleaner than a cup. And if a cup is used 
(for water to wet the brush) it can be washed out thoroughly. You 
get the “safety lather,” too, the antiseptic efficiency of which is guaran- 
teed by chemists’ analyses. 


Your turn in the chair not only passes more pleasantly, but it 
comes sooner and goes quicker, because Colgate’s Barbers’ Shaving- 
Powder is as rapid as it is clean. It combines with the water as soon 
as it touches the bristles, and starts softening the .beard the instant the 
brush touches the skin. 


As comfortable as it is rapid. You'll enjoy the soft, smooth 


shave of this quickest, cleanest way of making as lasting and delightful 
a lather as that of our famous shaving-soap. 


As convenient and economical 





bi 
i; 


as it. is clean, quick and comfortable. 


: 


COLGATE & CO., Established 1806. 55 JohnSt., New Y ork. 
Aakers of Colgate’s Famous Shaving and Toilet Soaps. 
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TRADE MARK REGISTEREL } tl tag d 
Bi 6 ( 
NO METAL : ’ | danc 
can touch you § American Water for _» 
Seed # : ingui 
American People . in 
YEAR ROUND, | Strong winds blow- ot 
COMFORT |§ ing in their favor 
|| 25*; 50} $1.00. | Her REsPONSIBILITY. “Giaa” ae 
| Dealers | “Susannah,” asked the preacher, when it came her turn to answer the usual ; pap Ae Ar 35c 
| || “Por receipt of price | | question in such cases, “do you take this man to be your wedded husband, for 4 ; - 
better or for worse ——.” 7 ‘‘The Little Brown Box ‘ 
Jes’ as he is, pahson,” she interrupted, “jes’ as he is. Ef he gits any eye - 
bettah Ah’ll know de good Lawd’s gwine to take ’im; an’ ef he gets any wusser, Phi ] OFTIS 
w’y, Ah’ll tend to ’im myself.”— Youth’s Companion. 


HAND SEWED “sid OES 


MEN’S $2.00, $2.50, $3.00, $3.50, $4.00 & $5.00 
WOMEN’S $2.50, $3, $3.50, $4 
BOYS’ $2.00, $2.50 and $3.00 / 
THE STANDARD 
FOR 30 YEARS ! 
Theyareabsolutelythe most /% 
popular and best shoes for 
the price in America. They 
are the leaders everywhere 
becausetheyhold their shape, 
fit better, look better and 
wear longerthan other makes. 
They are positively the most 
economical shoes for you to buy. 
W. L. Douglas name and the retail price are 
Stamped on the bottom — value guaranteed. 
TAKE NO SUBSTITUTE! If yourdealer 
= supply you write for Mail Order Catalog. 
DOUGLAS, 167 Spark St., Brockton, Mass. 
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HELLO, BROTHER! THE SLENDER GREYHOUND 


We want you to meet 10 






























od fellows who gather 
rm “ts yur “Head Camp” fire 


once a month and spin sagas . r ¢ : 7 ; . j 
cy oO tS) bet is attained b. sing @ 
about aport with Wod, Dog The piquancy of a Sherbet isa ned by using 


Rifle and Gun. dash of Abbott's Bitters. Sample by mail, 25 cts. in 
The NATIONAL SPORTS. stamps. C. W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md. 

MAN contains 164 pages cram- 

med full of stories, pictures of os — — — 





fish and game taken from life, -* 
AF ehonnge nina ahaa He Founp a GoLtp MINE. . 
from your everyday work and : a 
ligt deans spn Nyon Sir Thomas Lipton tells a good story about a Scotchman who went to a 

wen. hear the Lathicefae | | Horse-race for the first time in his life. 

ceckecautecmk mee This Scotchman was a feeble-minded old man, and his companions who i 
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ae Soatle enane s- | | took him to the race-meeting presently induced him to stake a sixpence in the , OUTING PUBLISHING COMPANY NEW YORK CITY, 


tains valuable information 


a ae eek 0 £0 third race on a 40 to1 shot. By some amazing miracle this outsider won. 


ner a age where to 


zacrm, wginraraee, || When the bookmaker gave old Sandy a golden sovereign and his sixpence, the|]] @ «=~ I Go BE R 
ae om si ewan yout winner could not believe his eyes. 
tional "a is, and 


ae Some “Do you mean to tell me,” he said, “that I get all this for my six- 
On rec eip of 25 cents in e 
stamps or coin we will send “You do,” said the bookmaker. 


you this month's National 














Sportsman and one of “Ma conscience!” muttered Sandy. ‘Tell me, mon, how long has this 

st bars Sonquiee ‘thing been going on ?”—Zxchange. Q@THE LAKE OF ABOUNDING 
po —|] TROUT abounded mostly in 
an You teat hs “‘muskies.” But the story is 
tional Sperteman, very amusing and breezy. 


National Sports. 


| ie Gee on Puck’s Original Drawings @ Besides, there’s an excep- 


total value, 6sc., 


All Yours 25c. tional gathering of the best 

















Don’t a. 10-DAY! outdoor articles on moose ol 
National Sportsman, Inc., 78 Federal St., Boston, Mass. hunting, fishing, trap shoot- 
on ve he Original Drawings of any Illustrations in PUCK ing. canoeing, automobiling, 
HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS may be bought by persons who wish to use them and country home topics. 
PAPER WAREHOUSE, for decorative purposes. Just the things to hang on @To keep in touch with the 
s 4“ ”? 
Sy Shonen Bock Street. son sureat.{ NEW Yous. eS SE Pe See Sey Se ee great outdoor world—“ Take 
















All kinds of Paper made to order, @ Price, size, and character of each drawing will be sent an OUTING.” 
WII on application. @ All news-stands, 25 cents. $3.00 
. ayear. Send fifty cents in stamps 
we op Tie ae oY ay ero Se gq Give number of PUCK and page. for three months’ trial subscription. 





able polish to all metals, but the polish 





. Liberal offer to local repre- 


Bar Keeper: Ky Friend sentatives. Write for terms. 


lasts, it will shine on! It benefits all metals, minerals o1 
wood while cleaning them. 25c 1 lb box, For sale by drug 


fists and dealers. Send Ze stamp for’ sample to, George Address PUCK, 295—309 Lafayette St, NEW YORK ee ne Seer ae 
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WitHovut ForeTHOUGHT. 
A young actor had pawned a suit 


and redeen 
his home. 
ing his trun 


the tag on it. 


“John,” 
tag doing o 
“Qh,” h 


dance, mother, and checked my coat.” 


Soon she 


tagged, and with a puzzled look she 


inquired: 


“John, what sort of a dance was 
that ?’—Fxchange. 


ned it later on his way to 
His mother, while unpack- 
k, came upon the coat with 


she inquired, “ what is this 
n your coat?” 


e answered, “I was at a 


came upon the trousers also 
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FOR MORE THAN 


300 YEARS 


The Carthusian Monks have Made 


Liqueur Peres Chartreux 


“GREEN AND YELLOW— 
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The World’s Most Famous 
CORDIAL 


At first-class Wine Merchants, Grocers, Hotels, Cafés, 
Batjer & Co., 45 Broadwa New Yx ork, N.Y. 
Sole ‘Agents for United States. 
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Pears 


The skin welcomes Pears’ 


Soap. 
freshens 
Never 
harshly. 
Have 


Soap? 


It gently cleanses, 


SHE STAYED. 

* Does n’t your room suit you, Norah? I'll have a low light put in if you 
wish, and I'll give you my rocker, and a new lace-curtain, and let you have 
an extra afternoon.” 

“Indade, ma’ain, I could n’t think uv stayin’. The work do be hard, an 
me health that diliket. I musht go at once; me brother do be takin’ me to the 
seashore to-morrow, the hate is too much fer me.” 

“But what shall I do? No cook and all these boarders! 
dollars suit you better than six ?” 

“Ah, Mis’ Jenks, you know me wakeness—me third always said me heart 
was that soft—an’ to desart you in the time av stress! I'll shtay. Yes, I'll go 
back to me kitchen, hate or no hate, an’ buckle to, an’ the victuals will be illi- 
gant the day. Don’t be scared; it’s all right; an’ I'll put up wid the curtain, 
but I would be glad of yer rocker, its style strikes me; an’ the extry afternoon; 
an’ betther toilet-soap; an’ the tin dollars. I'll take off me hat, but ve came 
by the skin of a hair to losin’ me, ma’am.”— Zhe Argonaut. 


Would ten 





and _ beautifies. 
irritates nor acts 


you used Pears’ 


Get it anywhere. 





“MADE AT KEY WEST 


FOR » MEN ‘OF BRAINS 


IGARS 


Laugh and Grow Fat ! 


There’s No 























Every lover of a good cocktail should insist that 
Abbott's Bitters be used in making it ; insures your 


getting the very best. 


AND THE SHARP STRAW HAT. 
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It’s a Plain Business 
Proposition When You 
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The Foremost Humorous Paper of America 





Just Observe for Yourself — 
Pronounced Individuality 
and a Flavor more satisfy. 
ing than mere wWordscan 
describe, are Blatz exclusive 
characteristics—so declare 
those who really appreciate 








character and quali 


table beer. 


— MILWAUKEE — 


THE FINEST 
BEER EVER BREWED 


VAL. BLATZ BREWING CO. MILWAUKEE 
ASK FOR IT AT THE CLUB, CAFE OR BUFFET 


INSIST ON “‘BLATZ" 
CORRESPONDENCE INVITED DIRECT 











As a Home Paper PVCK will please you 





—Lustige Blitter. 





Hiot Springs, A 
Denver, Col. 


Atlanta, Ga. 


West Haven, Conn, 
Washington, D. C. 
dacksonville, F 






























rk. Dwight, Til. 


Grand Rapids, Mich. 


Kansas City, Mo. 


Marion, Ind. St. Louis, Mo. 
€ Lexington, Mass. 2801 Loeust St. 
la. Portland, Me. Manchester, N. H. 


Buffalo, N. Y. 


for Liquor and 
Drug Using 


A scientific remedy which has been 
skilfully and successfully administered by 
medical specialists for the past 30 years. 


If your newsdealer does n't handle PUCK, 


ask him to order it for you. 







At the following Keeley Institutes: 


White Plains, N. Y. 
Columbus, Ohio. 
Portland, Oregon. 
Philadelphia, Pa. 
812 N. Broad St. 


Pittsburg, Pa. 

4246 Fifth Ave. 
Providence, R. 1. 
Winnipeg, Manitoba. 
London, England. 


Bro 


NEXT WEEK. 




















@ It is funny, but neither vulgar nor suggestive. 

@ It is attractive pictorially, becatise its artists are among the bes. 

@ It is of serious interest, because its cartoons form a political history of the times. 

@ It is not a juvenile publication, but it is better for children than the comic 
supplements of the Sunday newspapers. 


Published Every Wednesday. 


10c. per Copy. $5.00 Yearly. 





Tell Your Newsdealer 





PUCK, New York 


Enclosed find ten cents for which send 
me a liberal package of sample copies 


of PUCK. 


Address. . ... . 
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Hunyadi"¢] 
Janos rm 


Natural Laxative 
Water 
Recommended 
by Physicians 
Refuse Substitutes 
Best remedy for 


CONSTIPATION 


AT ALL DRUGGISTS 


Your Watch Your Time-Table | 


New York to 
Philadelphia 


VIA 


New Jersey Central 


Two-hour Train Every Hour 
On the Hour from Liberty St. 
Ten Minutes Before the Hour 
from West 2 3d St. (7 a.m to 6 p.m.) 





































PENDLETON. —- What are the two 
greatest wishes of a medical student? 

KeFER. — Give it up. What are 
they ? 

PENDLETON.—To put “ Dr.” before 
his own name and “Dr.” after the 
names cf other people.—Chic. News. 


| 


Mrs. VAN Kew.—Was the party 
dress a fit ? 

Mrs. D’Ver.—I don’t know, but I 
heard it gave her husband one when 





he got the bill for it.—Browning’'s 
Magazine. 


Boy WantTeED. 


A certain business man of Rochester | 
is of opinion that he has an exceedingly | 
bright office-boy, and nothing pleases | 
‘him better than to teil how he acquired | 


the youngster’s services. | : 


A notice had been posted in the| 
man’s shop, which read as follows: 

* Boy wanted about fourteen years.” 

A lad of that age, with little that was 


|prepossessing about his appearance, | 
|came into the office and stated that he 


had read the notice. 

“So you think you would like to| 
have the position?” asked the mer- 
chant, patronizingly, as he gazed over 
the rim of his spectacles. 

“Yes sir,” was the reply, “I want 
the job, but I don’t know if I can keep 
it for the full fourteen years.” — Lif- 
pincott’s. 


WHITHER. 
“T hope you will accept my con- 
Gotences, beg Mr. Somber. 


“Thank you,* replied the widow of 


Mr. Gayrake. 

“Yes,” continued Mr. Somber, “ we | 
must remember that we must all go | 
that way some day, and that— 


“Oh my!” exclaimed the widow, 


| A younG lady who lives in Adair 
| Tried to sneak out of church during 
prayer, 
But the squeak of her shoes 
Annoyed those in their pews, 


| So she sat in the aisle in despair. 


—Chicago Tribune. 


THE widower, you may have ob- 


served, usually manages to come back. 
—Alchison Globe. 
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“TW. HARPER” 


Whiskey 


RICH AS CREAM PALATABLE DELICIOUS 


BERNHEIM DISTILLING Co., INCORPORATED 
LOUISVILLE, Ky. 


TONGUE." 























“SYMPATHETIC PasseR-By.—But if he’s badly 












50c, per case of 6 glass 





Lraventts | VW toh 


hurt, why does n’t he go to the hospital ? 


DRITISH WORKMAN.—Wot! In ’is dinner-time! !—Puach. 


GREAT BEAR SPRING WATER. 
“Its Purity Has Made It Famous.” 


stoppered bottles. 


| I hope not.”—Catholic Standard and 
| Times. 


| 
| 








a9| Jotet la Salle 


Chicago’s Finest Hotel —— 


George H. Gazley, Manager 

















La Salle at Madison treet, Chicago 


Hotel La Salle is already one of the famous hotels of the world 
and excels all Chicago hotels in the elegance of its furnishings, 
the excellence of its cuisine and the thoroughness of its service. 


RATES 


One Person: 

Room with detached bath: $2.00 to $3.C0 per day 
Room with private bath: $3.00 to $5.00 per day 
Two Persons: 

Room with detached bath: $3.00 to $5.00 per day 
Room with private bath: $5.00 to $8.00 per day 
Two Connecting Rooms with Bath: 

Two persons, - - $5.00 to $8.00 per day 
Four persons, - - $8.00 to $15.00 per day 
Suites: $10.00 to $35.00 per day 
All rooms at $5.00 or more are 
same price for one or two persons. 


Center of Chicago’s Activities 
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THE AFRICAN NUT-CRACKER; 


Or, How to Ger tHe MILK OF THE CocoaNnur.—ZLustige IWelt. 


Caroni Bitters—Tonic, appetizer, the best. Cannot be 
improved upon, Unequalled for cocktails, The flavor alone 
is convincing. 

Oct. C. Blache & Co., 78 Broad St., New York, Gen’'l Distrs, 


Puck Proofs °°: Puck 


Copyright 1910 by Keppler & Schwarzmann 











TIME, THREE A.M. —— ASLEEP AT LAST. By Angus MacDonail. 
Photogravure in Sepia, 11 x 8 in. PRICE TWENTY-FIVE CENTS. 





This is but one example of the PUCK PROOFS. Send 
10 as. for Catalogue with over 70 Miniature Reproductions. 











Trade supplied by Gubelman Publishing Co., . 
17-19 Mechanic St., Newark, N. J. Address PUCK, 295-309 Lafayette St., New York 
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Grandfather, 
Y our Great- 

Grandfather, 
Your Grandfather, 
Your Father, Yourself and Your Son 
Have Probably Worn 


Knox Hats 


" iy Rey gf The Standard Since 1838 
°¢ Ht 
Sold in Every Civilized Country in the World 












KNOX “1910” Fall shapes are faultless in construction and correct 
in every detail. Illustrated fashion catalogue sent on request. 


452 Fifth Ave. (Knox Bldg.) 


KNOX, HATTER {i piin Gaia)” NEW YORK. 











